WATER  UNDER  THE  BRIDGES
even the so-called educated Englishman knew was just abysmally
nothing. Even letters to me used to be addressed to Belgrade,
Budapest or Bucharest, Yugoslavia, All three began with a "B"
and were more or less in that part of the world, and who cared,
anyway?
I shall never forget a picture in Punch about this time which was
astonishingly apposite. It represented John Citizen one Sunday after-
noon, after listening to one of the soap-box orators in Hyde Park,
coming back to Jane Citizeness, who had been waiting impatiently
for him with her baby in a pram. "I always told you," says Jane,
"that you never hear anything worth listening to from those blokes."
"Just shows how wrong you were," retorts John. "Until this after-
noon I always thought Yugoslavia was a flower!" It was absolutely
typical. The ordinary Briton knows a little about France, Germany,
Russia, and possibly Italy, though even in this respect his knowledge
is very superficial; but of the smaller countries of'Europe he knows
nothing at all, and cares less. I remember once arguing in 1941 with
a very well educated man about Munich. His main point was that
we had been, from a military point of view (he was a colonel in the
Home Guard), deplorably stupid to leave, as he said, thirty million
Czechs in the lurch. He was amazed when I told him that the total
number of actual Czechs in Czechoslovakia was barely over seven
millions.
However, there it is, and I confess that not till I got to Belgrade and
studied the whole situation on the spot did I appreciate at its true value
the key position which Yugoslavia holds, not only in respect of the
Balkans, but as regards Central Europe. Once I did appreciate it,
I spent the rest of the next five years trying to convince others of what
I so keenly felt myself. I met with little sympathy or understanding
in any quarter. Even King George V, who used to show every
kindness to King Boris of Bulgaria because he spoke English well, and
was civilized and plausible (though he was a snake in the grass if ever
there was one and utterly unworthy of confidence), was not in the
least interested in King Alexander, against whom he was prejudiced
partly because he couldn't speak English, but largely because he
connected him very unjustifiably with the barbarous murder of King
Alexander Obrenovitch and Queen Draga in 1903. The Karageorge-
vitchs to him^were upstarts, and not in the same royal class as the
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